
work, on arcntint r.f that fiotjr tut tnThe Clarion. CThe LARION
Jackson, Mississippi, January 26, 1887. (Vol. 49 No, 56.

lordly dwelling. Altogether it was

a noise upon the stairs. It seemed like
the hesitating tread of a man, blended
with the eager and suppressed remon-
strance of some person who desired to
check his progress.

Myra began to tremble, for even this
was enough to shake every nerve of her
slight frame. She lifted her pale hand,
put back the tresses from her temple,
and made a faint effort to lift her head
from the pillow, but in vain.

"My child my child refuse to see
her father? I will not believe It!"

"Father! father!" broke from the lips
of that pale girl, and she sank on her
pillow gasping for breath.

All was hushed then, the door opened
softly, and through the gloom which
hung around her couch, Myra saw the
stately form of the old man who had so
long been her father. His face was
pale, and tears stood upon his cheek, as
he bent down and kissed her forehead.
Myra smiled, and drawing a deep breath
closed her eyes, and then opened them
with a look of touching love.

"Father!"
"My child!"
The old man sat down with her hand

in his, and began smoothing the slender
fingers with his other palm, as he had
done so often in her childhood. This
little act brought a world of pleasant
old memories back to Myra's heart, one
after another, like d,ops of cool dew
upon a half-blight- flower. She turned
gently, and placed her other hand in the
old man's palm.

He bent down and kissed the two
little hands he clasped in his.

"And mamma!" whispered Myra.
"Your mamma has been piuing for

her child, Myra, and I am here to take
you home again."

"But you hate him you you "
The poor girl broke off with a sudder.

"No. I will like him for your sake,
love!" was the kind reply,

Myra closed her eyes, and tears broke
through the dark lashes.

The old man now smiled, as he saw
the tremulous joy his words bad brought
to that pale face.

"We will have the wedding at D.
Place, and when you go away again,
Myra, it must not be without a bless-
ing.

Oh, papa, I am so happy," whispered
the poor girl, drawing a deep breath.
She aid not unclose her eyes again, but
a sweet placidity stole over her face,
and she fell into a calm sleep, the first
that bad visited her eyelids in many a
long day and night.

Never had D. Tlace looked more
beautiful than it appeared on the day
when Myra returned to it, with her
happy father. The fine old building,
with all its surrounding trees, was bathed
in a flood of sunshine, that hung over
the whole landscape like the mist of a
bridal veil. The servants were all out
to receive their young mistress as she
alighted from the carriag ; even the
hunting dogs cone whining ud yelping
from their kennels, riotous With joy, as
so many politicians the day after an
election.

Myra had smiles for all; but as her
eyes fell upon the gentle mother, who
had loved her so devotedly, the young
girl broke away, her cheeks glowing,
her eyes full of tears, and threw herself
into tbe arms that were joyously opened
to receive her.

"Oh, mamma, I never expected to be
so happy again!" she cried, shaking
back her curls, and gazing upon the
face of her mother with a look of thrill-
ing affection. "But you are pale,
mamma!"

"No, not now; but I an very, very
happy, Myra." ,

"But I have only brought her home
that she may leave us again," said Mr.
D., with a frank smile, as his wife held
out one hand to welcome him, while the

:5 GAMBI7TTA.
A Description of Madame Adam's Salon

A Coterie or French Celebrities.

As we were in the habit of passing-som-
e

of the winter months in the south
of France, we used to receive before our
departure, and our salon was the first
to open. We ceased our receptions just
at the moment when everybody is over-
whelmed with invitations, and running
from salon to salon without having time
to stop in any one; and then, on our re-

turn, we ed our salon just when
other people were closing theirs. Adam
had often spoken to me of Laurent-Pi-c

hat's evenings, at which he was a
regular attendant. He talked to me es-

pecially about a young man whose name
began to be mentioned a good deal in
our circle, Gambetta, who told the men
of 1843 what he thought of them, with-
out mincing his words, saying again
and again that their traditions must be
broken; that it was no good troubling
about the dogmas of the party, which
hampered its action, like swaddling
clothes kept too long around the body
of a child, and that this naive policy
must be replaced by a march, step for
step, in the path traced by the enemy.

To try to conquer with projectiles
flung from too great a height is mere
silliness," said M. Leon Gambetta; "we
are under the Empire, let us combat the
Empire with the methods of the Em-
pire. It is useless to put on dancing
shoes m order to walk in a sewer; let
us put on sewermen's boots. M. Louis
Blanc, if he returned, would vote again,
from principle, for the return of Prince
Napoleon. Facts never touch princi-
ples, however much they give them the
lie. Very good; let us wipe out the
principle, and let ns take account of the
fact only. If we shut ourselves up in
our doctrines, we shall never triumph.
We must drive Napoleon III. back
upon his own men, and overthrow
Kouher with the enemies of Kouher.
Principles! Wc have had enough of
principles!"

Adam admired all this completely. I
made reserves.

"A good doctrine for combat" I said,
"but very demoralizing the day of the
victory. - For what will be the prize and
object of the victory? Mere victory?
That is not enough.""

"The proof that we are wrong, and
that this young man is right" replied
Adam, "and that thn ideal doctrine is
false, is that not only have we been
crushed, but we have been stupid. This
Gambetta says dozens of things that I
thought in 1848, and which I have not
dared to formulate since. He is right
None of those who have been directing
us ever took advantage of events. If
we had only had a man with the char-
acter of Cavaignac, the eloquence of
Lemartine, the democratic passion of
Leiiru-Kolli- n, then wc should have
triumphed. Will you believe it? M.
Leon Gambetta makes me think of this
trinity united in one single man."

"Ah! if that bo tbe ease, 1 want to
know him. You must bring him to see
me."

"The fact is that his ways are very
how shall I say? very Latin Quarter
student-lik- e. He is as free and careless
in his language as ho is in his dress.
He speaks with a terrible accent; he dis-
cusses with insolence; and I should lie
sorry for you to hear tho way he treats
me because I am one of the 1818 set"

"But is he extraordinary, or is he
not?"

"He is extraordinary, but a thorough
Bohemian; vulgar, living as nobody else
lives, brutal, audacious. Ho is a man
for the pupulaee, a kind of Danton, only
more Biircwd. He speaks with great
authority."

"I want to know him." I replied.

On November 14. 1868, Gambetta,
who in the niornins: was only known to
a small circle of friends, became fam-
ous in the evening, thanks to his de-
fence of Delescluze, the editor of Le
lit veil. His pleadings Hew like a signal
all Over France.

The great force of Gambetta lay in
his faculty of translating currents of
opinion into words, which had no real
value in themselves, or, at any rate, a
valuo which they soon lost, but which
at the moment calmed each one's
spirit of inquiry, and were the exact
expression of the opinions of alL This
speech in defence of llulescluze, which
caused so much emotion, and rendered
so admirably and so completely the ex- -

iilosion ot the general conscience of
seems nothing exceptional if we

read it over now, but you can feel in it
the vibration of a soul which others
made to vibrate. Between Gambetta
and public opinion, so far as he aban
doned himself to opinion auil did not
try to oppress it there was an extra
ordinary sympathetic communication.
He gave back one hundred-fol- d what
be received from it; satisfying it just in
the degree to which it wished to be
satisfied. He was the model of a demo-
cratic orator. Often have 1 seen him at
the time when we were intimate, hesi-
tate in his reflections, question, grow
excited in order to provoke contradic
tion, exercise his oratory in our little
circle as if he were trying to feel the
pulse of opinion, just as formerly ho
used to exercise himself in the midst of
his comrades so that he might judge (he
resources of his eloquence. But in
presence of a crowd or of an assembly.
whatever bis preconceived idea might
be, his mind would catch with marvel
ous facility tho general tendency of
the mind of his audience, and there
would take place within his mind, as it
were, a chemical process, the formation
of a sublimated mixture of diverse ele--
menbi. How could he faii to force the
attention of those to whom he returned
their own thoughts strengthened, broad
ened, and adorned with superb flights
of eloquence?

Before our departure for the south 1
sent a note to Gambella inviting him
to dinner. He imagined, as he after
ward told me, that be was coming to
the table of a literary woman, a blue
stocking, and so he arrived dressed in
one of those costumes that one wears in
the morning for want of something bet-

ter. His coat was neither a frock-co- at

nor a jacket but something between a
pilot-co- at ami an overcoat As be was
subject to bronchitis, he wore a check
flannel shirt, on which he had pinned a
white collar and cuffs, but the flannel
was visible in certain places, and ho
pushed back the recalcitrant folds with
an ease that betrayed long haoit.

Adam and our friends were all in
evening dress, and 1 in a decollete gala
costume. Gambetta looked at us in
amazement Eugene Pelletan, who
knew him, introduced the new-com- er to
me. Adam was chatting in another
room. Gambetta apologized for not
having a dress-co- at "1 never wear
one, he said; "ana n i haa known

You would not have come, mon
sieur, lhat is verv unamiabie on your
part," I replied, laughing.

relletan, with his usual kindness, then
added: "Madame Adam prefers that her
friends should not come to her house in
evening dress."

However, the appearance of tbe room
demonstrated the contrary. In such
cases aa this everybody is embarrassed.
My old friend Jules de Lasteyrie, a

Lafayette" in manners, and generally
so kind, said to me in a whisper, A
frock-co- at 1 can admit yes; but I can
not go so far as thai."

It was Lasteyrie's arm which I should
have taken to so in to dinner, and I
replied: "And yet my dear friend, the
only wav to rehabilitate Oiat at my
table is to give it the best place. It is
you whom I aeprive, Dut you wui ap
prove me.

He put on his air of a grand gentle-
man, and answered: -- 'You are quite
right, that is what must be done. We
shall be better able to judge the man
thus, and we shall see if he understands
and if he has anything of the grand'
nature in him."

I took Gambctta's arm, to his pro-
found astonishment and placed him at
table on my right hand, while Jules de
Lasteyrie sat at my left

Hardly had we taken Our seats when
Gambetta leaned toward me and whis-

pered, "Madame, I shall never forget
a lesson given in this manner."

This place on my right hand Gam-
betta was destined to keep in my house.
Madame Juliette Adam, in Harper's
Maqazine for November.

Mrs. Mark Hopkins, widow of one of
the four original founders of the Pacific
railroad, is the richest woman in Cali-
fornia. Her fortune is estimated at
$40,000,000. She divides her time be-

tween San Francisco and Great Barring-to-n,

Mass. - - -

Thk Supreme Conrt of Massachusetts
haa decided that a sleeping car company
is liable for the robbery of passengers at
night The robbery by the porters i ap-

parently too solidly crystalized by custom
lobe touched. Avalanche.

mmm- - ,

Fink weather is never admired until it
is mist and when it is missed it is never
admired. N. Y. Independent,

obtain by being Ire to turn round and lie
uuwo a iney cnoose. itj It.

A Cheap and Convenient Shod.
The Bhed shown In the accompanying

CQt 1b tumuli V Tmulet of rmlfl At th
but can be Just as easily made of sawed
uumers. it can oe oi any lengtn, but
Bhould not be more than thirty feet wide
tor a double shed, or half as wide for a
single shed. It consists of three rows of
posts two or more feet In the ground, five
to seven feet anart,. The mtJrlia
should be enough higher than the others
u tsue auuicieni jiucn.. cacn row Bhould

have a strong rdate 4x4 or 4iB v ,.
ties are needed, except at the ends to re--
rcive me Biaings. lutrters pass each otheron the ridge pole and are fastened toevthw
by pins, as our grandfathers fastened
ineu-a- .

iney noiuu also be spiked to

CHEAP SHED.

plates. The tOD can h shout
ahlnglexl or covered with hay or straw

" weignteu down, l- - ramed barns are
maoe in tnis country on the same plan.ah itoks ties ana oeams are done away
with, which makes them mnch more con
venient ior nay tMtms.

Conip-ei- and Flenro-Pnenmoni- a.

Chairman Hatch, of the house commit- -
i on agriculture, received from Com-
missioner Colman a reply to the resolu-
tion offered a few days before by Mr.
Swinburne of New York, in which the com-
missioner sets forth comDrehensivelv th
difficulties met in the attempt to extirpateur tuui roi me pieuro-pneumon- la scourgein the present state of the law and with
the machinery at hand, and his
recommendations previously made for
more heroic methods. The commissioner
ar trues that the onariuitinn r,f inftul
cattle, even if it could be efficiently done,
uira uui, preveui me spread or the con-
tagion, except in isolated cases, and t hat
the losses from restrictions in tmla
are greater than those caused by the dis-
ease itself. He has therefore recommended,and does now recommend, as the onlymeasure Which Will erf irr,at tin.- Uk. liuand prevent both the direct and indirect
losses, that wherever an i n fwtwl ..t-,- i a
discovered all exposed animals lie slaugh- -
teieu, i ne premi.se .tnorougtuy Oismrected,and the owner cooinensnWl for th iowhich he is subjected for the protection of
the public. He urges upon the committee
the necessity of letdslation irivinir tn thA
department power to carry out the
measures required for extirpating pleuro-
pneumonia, untrammeled by state laws or
state authorities, if it is expected to
promptly suppress this disease. At presenthe can only with the state
authorities in accordance with state leirtu- -
lation in the matter. In some states there
are no laws on the subject, and in all the
rest thev are whnllv iinulniintf. .fnr.V V

prompt extirpation of the plague. There
js iiiuo uouot. nowever. mat stroncr rrm- -

tutional ohitctions will lw miuwl i,, r.sin
gress to such legislation as the commis
sioner recorninenus. iturai .ew iorker.

Fence Fonts t pslde Oown.
There are many farmers who believe

that fence posts set upside down will last
longer than will those set the same wav
as the tinilxT grows. This idea probably
originated from the theory that moisture
would not have the same effect upon the
tissue of the wood when it was inverted
as would be the case when fixed in its
natural position. There may or may not
be something in this, but with ordinary
oak fence posts it would be quite counter-
balanced by the inconvenience of havingthe smaller and generally more sappy
part of the post fixed in the soiL An ag-
ricultural writer who has had largeexper-ienc- e

with oak posts prefers having these
sawed and fixed in the same position as
the trees grew, especially when the logs
from which they are cut taper consider-
ably, which they are liable to do.

Facts Farmers Ought to Know.
The Western New York Horticultural

society will hold its thirty-secon- d annual
meeting at Kochester on W ednesday, Jan.
2li. Papers are promised from John J.
Thomas, Dr. E. Sturtevant, Charles
II. Green, Dr. J. A. Lintner and others
prominent in horticulture.

The December crop report states that
the farm value of corn which last Decem-
ber was 33 cents per bushel is now 37
cents, one cent higher than the crop of
la4, and the average December price of
wheat is 6!) cents, a reduction of 8 cents
from the average value of the last crop
and 4 2 cents above the price in 1S84.

Several gentlemen of Maine have leased
a big barn at Cape Elizabeth, where they
propose wintering several hundred quail,
to be liberated in different sections of the
state in the spring.

The Beauty of Hebron potato is men
tioned as one of the leading varieties at
present for general culture in Great
Britain.

Cooking feed for stock is a subject
much disenssed at present, and as good
authority as Professor Stewartls reported
as advocating it for all kinds of domestic
animals.

How the Thistle. Defends Itself.
On the other hand, the thistle familr

are far more truly rural and agricul-
tural in their habitsi being; denizens of
the open fields and meadows, less de-

pendent than the nettles upon richness
of soil, and readily accommodating
themselves to all vacant situations.
Hence they have only felt the need of

arming themselves in a rough-and-rea- dy

prickly fashion against the prob-
able assaults of their natural enemies.
They have forged darts, but have not
learned to poison tnem. ineir pricmy
leaves and wings are amply sufficient
for defense, without the necessity for
developing a virulent juice to be in
jected into the very veins of their, sav--

ae aggressors, isaturai selection can
never push any special line of evolution
further than is imperatively called for
by the wants and circumstances of the
particular species. It always necessari--
v leaves oft mst at the point where the

protection afforded is fully sufficient to
guard the kind from the possibility of
extinction. The thistles have found in
actual practice that prickles alone are
quite enough to secure tueir Doastea
immunity from extraneous attacks; the
nettles have practically discovered for
themselves that without stings they
would soon be landed in the nnal limbo
of utter nonentity. Mr. Qrant Allen, tn
Popular Science Mommy.

t t,.co nftsn wnndered that the magazines.
in their quest for novelty in illustrations, hav
not turned their attention to Ireland. The

green isle is a mine for the artist and the
writer. I understand, however, mat one m
the English magazines is now preparing a

t.,4ieltt n tho subiect. and that one

of our own chief periodicals is also gathering
material to the same ena.

a nWnta "MassA thread manufacturenhaj
received from Leeds a large skein of black
silk which has laid tn a pona since ine mm

jiMrfnv whifh wrrecked his mill, withUW U!-"- -' f

others, in 1S74. This souvenir of the flood was

found Sept. 5, and alt&ougn nas uun in wo

pond twelve years the silk retains its color,
has a good gloss, and the thread is strong,
which shows the almost indestructible nature
nf rh material

At a recent literary entertainment givaa
by the students or Grant university, a
Athens, Ga., Miss McLaine was to recite. As

.ivt rwn thA stace she wastn appa--Nra r .

rent good health, and was giving her r- -

tkrn successfully, wnen suuueuiy sue n
-- i i v, k.nili over ner iaoej sum swuuLuavu , .

silent She was led from tne stags, ana
It was ascertained that sue naa Deconw wxmuj
blind. New ork fcun.

A "BHaaarded" Train.
A lU train eamA in. with her two handaosM

engines puffing and snorting and glistening.
she was aumirea oy m n r TTl!;
whoa ever ready to applaud the beauUful

, t. v,n. TV, roost interesting si&rbt Oc

all was the wmw i'p " , 1 ,
emme just ahead or tm train, a ue P""--.

j j h nrntl tnns of Pure white Btav
MH1CU -

terUL the engine was a gigantoc movinKjcKto,
of curious snaps nu

. iJ ih. hnilr. the bell and the
smokestack were haodsomely slated with w
and snow, and the can was p
crystal palace.--Ksma- rck Tribune.

Laws Vostlgo of Tollerle.
. . - n kinnira in iiiA tancled crass

uniy two i" wi" - "
survive to indicate the site on which the
stately palace of the Tuileries stood. The re-

actionaries had resigned themselves to the

loss, but it is with feelings approaching torn
.. ... i, i .!. t,o tiTEtlmmod that the
covcrntnent has given its consent to the erec--m

.mnt fn wvmmniTmtiktlon OC CMnan oi . . .
'

vaMSwei iMnHain sap hlnFrench revolution in mw j b- -' -
was reserved for the use of the royal and im--.

f Frunre. Meanwhile the
government has decided on appealing to the

country for funds for the erection of this
monument London Court Journal

Agricultural clubs are being formed in a3
part of South Carolina.

Ik a Pallmsn car that arrived in Sas
Bernardino, Cal , the other day, there were

sevecUaa LaLija, t
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FARM AND GARDEN.

A SERVICEABLE ROOT CUTTER EAS-

ILY MADE AT HOME.

Idaui'a Needle as a Lawn Plant A Con-

venient Shed on the Farm Mrs.

Menry Clay's Famous Ham Keclpe.
Krws From Many Sections.

r'arrm generally concede the wisdom
nf cutting roots for stock, but many are
deterred from the practice by the cost of
julrr.id cutters. The following fllustra-tlu-n

Is( r;tictl Jy The American Agrieul-tnri'- .t

represents a serviceable root cutter
that may easily lie made at home by any
one handy in the ruse of tools:

COOT CUTTER.

At A M n t lie hopper, which is made
without I nit torn. The slide contains a two
edi-'- l k , and runs in grooves, U G, in the
tup el tl frame close to the iKittom of the
h"i'iT. Near the lrottom of the frame Is
a roll'-r- . into which is fitted the handle,
II. Thi ,s connected with the slide by
tin- nl, i. The knife should lie aliout
fniir i. s tirle and one-quart- inch
thivW. 1. p!.M il diagonally in the slide,
lc.ivinu' ilf an i licit space littvveen it and
the t.t' of the slide. When using the
Bjijanit all tliat is necessary is to move
tiie nun' to and from the hopper. It
works ly and quickly, l durable, and
Willi f.u unite is not likely to get out of
order.

laiiiciiis !:' Ii.- - for Curing Hams.
The following is the famous recipe used

hf Mr. Henry Clay for curing hams,
several hoehcad.H of which were annually
seiiMo liosion, t here, under the name of
"Ashland hams." they commanded the
bichesi of pr ices, especially among the
wealthy W hiles of that city.

Kur every ten hams of moderate size, she
tank three anl one-hal- f pounds of fine
milt, one pound of saltpetre and two
jminuU of sne;nr, and after mixing
these thoroughly together, rublied the
b.tin therewith on either side. They were
tlieti a ked in a tiht Ikix anil placed in a
caul out house for about three weeks, when
the hams were taken out and put in a
pii klinu; tuli or hogshead and covered with
brine strong enough to swim an egg.
After remaining in the pickle for alout
three weeks they were taken out, thor-
oughly rnhUed with fresh salt and hnng
tip in a well ventilated house for a few
days to dry. Next they were transferred
to the smoke lio.ise, where they were hung
up and smoked with green hickory or
walnut wood until they acquired the color
of bright mahogany. This accomplished,
each ham was sewed up in canvas, the
covering whitewashed, and hung up to
dry. after which they were whitewashed
anatn ami packed away in hogsheads with
hickory ashes, until wanted either for
home use or sending to lJoston.

Adam's Needle or Spanish Itayonet.
Yucca tilaineiitosa, a plant that delights

ako In the names of Adam's Needle and
Spanish Bayonet, has excited during the
past year much admiration in the Capitol
park of Washington, D. C, where it is
planted in large groups, making a most
gorgeous display.

4

iilfe
ADAM'S NEEDLE.

Yucca fllamimlosa. though common in
the southern states, deserves to be planted
more generally for lawn ornamentation.
This lieautifut plant, says as good author-'t- y

as TheAmerican Garden, isquite hardy
iid aiso of the easiest culture, growing iu
lniost any soil, though slightly preferringone of a sandy and porous nature. The
rect, branching flower spike comes from

the heart of the plant and often grows to
more than man's height, bearing hundreds
of creamy white and very showy flowers.
Some stiecies of this genus, however, are
not hardy enough to withstand our north-
ern winters out doors, and may be grown

pots or tulis and kept dormant In a
Irost proof cellar through the winter.

lieelalmlng Waste Lands.
Ia his new report on the work of the

SWogital survey, Professor Powell esti-
mates that there are 100,000 square miles

coast lands in this country made value-- "
by inundations, which, by the use of

proper means, can probably be placed
Jfng the richest agricultural lands In
this country. His department is now study-a- s

the swamp lands and marshes of the
Atlantic coast to ascertain the practica-wht- y

of reclaiming Utem. In view of the
Prospect that all the agricultural land now

Tillable in the United States will be occu--

S!Sby 1S;'5, ,Ile recent surveys of waste
s in the Mississippi valley, along the

Atlantic coast, in western New York and
toher.8tates, are of special importance.The New York state survey reports that

te perfectly feasible to turn the great
Pnp in Niagara, Erie, Orleans and
wnesee counties, which are now waste
M malarial tracts, into healthful and

Prosperous farms. Twenty-flv- e thousand
CTS 'n the Oak Orchard basin alone, now
abject to constant overflow, can, accordi-

ng to our state survey, be thoroughly ed

at a moderate cost Waste tract
like those w hich exist in the western part
.nr "'ate, in parts of the Mississippi

uand ia the now worthless district
M,O0O square miles in North Carolina,
tween the James river and Albemarle

80an(1. were drained in northern Europe
Wttturies ago, and are now scenes of human
industry, and among the most fertile port-
ions of the continent.

rot fully 100 years the drainage of the
eey meadows, embracing some 12,000
cres.. and nm. .tni... ru luiw.ltun UUMJkWUO v J 1m niosquitos, miasma and occasionally

snipe. has been the pet project of scientific
"Jen. Of late years, Professor Cook, the

(Wologist, has had plans prepared for
the carrying out of this scheme, and as the
Utte has mMWiJ nrnrlr it. In hA--

ueved measures will be taken early in the
Prmg to drain these meadow lands. This

work is urced as much for sanitary par
f08 as for the agricultural value of the

Trr Box Stalls.
If the breeders of fine trotting and run-tn-g

horses vvr ctnlU Indisnensabie.
why are these not valuable for farmers
"MThe National Stockman. It would

t but little to build them; and there are
ew Wns or stables in the country which
iave not nm enm7li for them if space

Was properly utilized Farmers, think of
lnl. The first time yon have 8 few min-Ut- es

to snare bivestiratn the matter, and
i' you cannot arrange your stables so

that you can have a nice roomy box stall
tor each horse anil have evervthintt more
convenient than hfvn if nm can do
tills von tt.m k ni,i,. n .1,. aufav with
nailers entiii.-- nwwl have no

trj of vour horst!S hurting each other
od vour horses will be able t3 C) rr'

ESTABLISHED ')February 18, 1837.

THE GRASSY KOAD.
A Plw for Country Beasties Which Mod-

ern Fashions Tend to Obliterate.

I would say a few earnest words in
intercession for a patient, venerable
neighbor of ours and vonrs, who has
few champions, who suffers in silence.
who is fast becoming discouraged at the
treatment of his thankless posterity.
and who thus, year by year, is yielding
up nis uoia among ua Country people
everywhere among the hills, let me in
troduce to you the "old grassv road,"
the mountain turnpike," the old
"wood road," the --lane' thus to be-

speak the aid of the local vocabulary in
fixing the identity I would bring to yourmind for there is an "old Marlboroughroad" in every town; if not, thea niore's
thepity.

These ancient highways spread like a
net over our New England hills, a net
whose meshes are fast being lost amongthe growth which has sprutig up around
them. These old roads are all akin
essentially the same everywhere. Pos-

sessing in spirit a common origin, the
history of one is repeated in all. It is
the track of the pioneer who opened upthe privileges we now enjoy; it is the
scar of a hard-foug- ht battle; the mark
of courage, fortitude, and heroic self-sacrifi-

the road our forefathers trod,and now in many instances the last elo-

quent visible link between the un-

worthy present and noble ancestral
memories which should be kept green.
1 would turn the eyes of the errant into
this forgotten path, and if possible keepit worn by reverent footsteDs. and
guarded against the impending inva
sionthat improving" hand of "pro
gress."

ror it is manifest on every hand that
the acquisition of prosperity anionsour country towns is fast crowdingout our rural lanes and ancient roads,
tearing up their venerable landmarks,
obliterating their footprints, smoothing
away incir mounas, ana mouninc ud
their ashes. This seems little less than
sacrilege the deplorable fruit of that
rage for "rural improvement" which is
now a terror in the air, following in the
train of wealth and Drosneritv and a
certain era in the history of every grow
ing town. Not Dut that in its proper
place, where it pertains and ministers
to individual home comforts, it may be
highly proper and desirable; but when
it sweeps the countrv not nnlikA a
scourge of locusts, and at length drives
the would-b- e "countrv" Dilirim or
native inhabitant to the limits of the
township to find a bit of nature "un-
adorned," is it not time to cry halt?

Even the great metropolis hath
suburbs a verdant rim which may be
reacneu Dy norse-car- s.

In truth I wonder at the apathv with
which tlieso ancient weed-srow- n foot
prints are viewed by the average village
niinu. tven though blind to natural
beauty, is there no other awakening
touch to which such might respondamid surroundings where every visible
feature is eloquent with that spirit which
manes me wnoie worm kin?

It has been my fortune recentlv to
have become possessed of an ideal gras-
sy road, or rather. I should sav, more
propeny, of a companionable chargewhich it carries tenderly and insepar
ably in ns oosom - - - lhis is mv
farm. It is 'way up there, the old road
circling alons its edsre and winding
away somewhere into the clouds. I
have never yet found its end. and never
shall. Ere this I have known a certain
restlessness, but now 1 am content "to
breathe my native air in mv own
ground." I shall live out mv appoint
ed days ere I exhaust this single path:what need then of guide-book- s to Eu
ropeto see the world, the Continent
the Orient? I could sit within tjiisrealm and fill my portfolio with them
alL Here is my cross and crescent
What is the roar of Niagara comparedto this still small voice the Alpen
peaks, the Matterhorn? Indeed, mv
grassy road has carried me much high-
er than these.

The features of these old roads, as I
have said, are alike in alL How natur
ally are the feet of the saunterer drawn
thither! and even when he would take
bis Jeave to seek some distant hunting
ground, or familiar wood or brook, how
irresistibly is he induced to procrasti
nate!

This free, unrestrained meandering
course of the grassv road possesses a
continuous irresistible charm the ever--
recurring vista with the invariable tan
talizing curve beyond. How does that
elusive beckoning curve coquette with
your fancy! What will be the prospect?

hill or valley, shimmering pond, rip
pling river, or billowing field, dusty
wood, or hazy tremulous distance of
blue hills? There is all the mvstery of

haunting that elusive
curve. les, a witching presence
hovers there; it is the spirit of the path,
luring you on and on with ever-entici-

promises, never disappointing you,
never satisfying you. Now we shall
catch her in yonder closed covert
among the junipers; there is no escape;
but loT she has sped a hundred feet be-

yond, where in the guise of jutting
fence beam beneath the beckoning as-

pens she points you still onward; and
what is that! a well-know- n voice, now
strangely modulated to my fancy, cries
plainly now. if never before, "Come,
more yet" Yes, "more yet" this is the
very watchword of the grassy road.
There is a segment of eternity in that
beautiful curve beyond.

The e are all sorts of lessons as we
turn the leaves, loitering by the way-Sitti- ng

here nnder my favorite tree, as
is my wont like Hamlet at the feet of
bis mistress, eager ana expectant,
though be it admitted with spirit not
precisely akin to his, I await my enter
tainment lbe play begins immediate-
ly. A bell note from the country rings
the curtain up; a tanager flits by as
though to fire the foot-light- s; and ere
we are fairly seated a mysterious pres-
ence steals upon the stage and rivets our
attention a more ominous prologue
than I could wish. Note the sombre
garb, the stealthy approach. I recog
nize him, ana bis is an nn welcome
shadow among these bushes. But the
intruder has observed ns, and is off
again as fast as his black wings can
take him. This is the bird whose flocks
we observed scampering around the
nose of the cow pasturing in the field
near by. It is said that they seek the
insects aroused into activity by her crop-
ping, but I half suspect it is as much the
sweetness of that scented breath that
attracts them. William Hamilton Crib-to- n,

in Harper's Magazine for Novem-
ber.

Superstition Business) Men.'

An observing .Broadway street-ca- r
conductor tells of the odd way in which
one passenger, a business man whom
he brings down-tow- n every morning,
deports himself. As soon as he gets his
seat he grabs' two pins from his coat
lapel and sticks one into the cushion
on both sides of him. He goes through
the same programme every morning.
If he gets into a car and has to stand
he holds a pin in each hand. He does
it for luck, so he himself explained to
the conductor. This man is an influen-
tial officer in one of the biggest corpora-
tions in New York, and everywhere he
is regarded as a conservative, intelli-
gent man.

"I have tried to break myself of this
superstition for years," he said to the
conductor one day when he seemed to
be in the mood for conversation and he
and the conductor bad the car to them
selves for a Ion sr distance. "It is a silly
practice, of coarse. I realize that; yet
somehow if I ever fait to have my two
pins with me and don't come down-
town hedged in on each side, everything
goes wrong. I keep it up because I'm
nervous if 1 don t

There are some men who will not ride
up or down town except with the same
conductor daily. Not that they love
any special conductor particularly, but
for the blind reason they believe luck
attaches to resrularity.

One Broadway drv-goo- ds merchant
always leaves a street-ca-r in which by
anv chance be mav find a red-hair-

woman or child, and he uniformly looks
sharply for this sort of a hoodoo be
fore he takes a seat Aew lor Time.

Thi English nobleman may be made of
"poor atufl," bat he never gives a woman

I away, Cotton Herald,

Foa Thk Clawok.
Sammit Noteg.

L The first annual report of the Com
missioner of Labor was recently sent me
by Hon. H. S. Van Eaton, member of
Congress from the Sixth District The
Bureau of Labor was estabiishea oy act
of Congress, approved June 2, 1884.
The Commissioner of Labor is appointed
by the President, and the Chief Cierk
by the Honorable Seeretary of the Inte
rior. January 31. wso, air. Barron v.
Wright received his commission, and
February 3, Mr. Oren W. Weaver was
appointed Chief Clerk. March 17, the
outline of work was approved by Mr.
Secretary Lamar. About June 1, 1885,
the agents reached their fields ot wort.
Fiye agents were sent to Great Britain,
France, Belgium, Germany, Switzerland
and Italy. Fifteen agents visited vari
ous States in this Union. The result of
their labor is this first report

2. This brief outline will sufficiently
indicate the origin of the Bureau of L
bor. Its inquiry will be invaluable in
throwing light upon the causes of indus-
trial depression in the United States and
in foreign lands. The estimate of the
number of persons unemployed, based
upon inquiries of those working in
mines, factories, etc., and applied to all
other industries, was for the year end'
ing July 1, 1885, 1,000,000 persons. The
loss to the consumptive power of the
country was estimated at $1,000,000 per
day, or a crippling of the trade of the
country of over $300,000,000 per year.
lhe total earnings of the people thus
involved would represent 17,990,716,600
per annum, lhis is the estimable loss.
So much for the unemployed and their
truitage.

a. Among the industries and individ
ual laborers visited, it may be interest
ing to your readers to give a single table
showing the living, earnings and ex
penses of a single family.

NO. 24 WEAVER ANTWERP.

Condition family of four; parents
and two small children. Occupy lodg
ings in upper part of tenement house.
two rooms, front room has window
and closet; back room small, used for
kitchen and dining room. lather and
mother both weavers; children too small
to work. Earnings of father, f174, earn
ings of mother, $105, total, $279. Cost
of living: Rent, $18.66; bread, $54.75;
coffee and milk, $29.20; meat, (about
once a week) $10.40; groceries, $64.53;
beer and tobacco, $21.90; clothing and
shoes, $41.00; fuel and lights, $12 00;
furniture, etc., $7.20; incidentals, $17.00;
total expenses, $276.64. Difference be-
tween earnings and expenses, $2.36.

4. lhe earnings of a blacksmith in
the District of Birmingham, England,
were $364; the expenses, $379.05; defi
cit, $15.65. The earnings of a shoe
maker in the district of Leeds were
$330.72; expenses, $252.69. surplus,
$ 03. Of all the tables examined, this
is the best. The majority of skilled
workmen do not lay up one cent. In a
large number of cases the expenses are
in excess of the earnings. It should be
stated that they work ten hours a day.

o. lbe conclusion reached from this
examination is that any farmer in Mis-

sissippi can live better, work a less num
ber of hours, and enioy himself more
than skilled mechanics in the old world,
and have more money, if he will exer-
cise economy and good management,
and this means to keep an account of
expenses. He can have on his table, a
wholesome, nourishing diet Any far
mer can have milk and butter, eggs and
fowls, dainty vegetables a,nd luscious
fruit by the exercise of a little care and
effort. His life is far more independent
than that of men in other industries
There is efficacious strength in Samuel.
Drew's earnest words: "Economy and
good management are excellent artists
for the mending of hard times."

6. There is a dreary waste of time and
a stupid waste of money by some people
who from some strange lniatuation,
never complain of what they can con-
trol. Fifty-tw- o Saturdays spent in dis
cussing "blue times" and fifty-tw- o other
days spent in discussing "green politics
may be profitable to the country, but
hardly profitable to the productive in-
come of the orator, especially, when the
milk cow goes unfed and unhoused,
exposed to the cold rain, sleet and snow
of winter. According to the report of
the Commissioner of Labor, page 445,
the direct route to poverty licensed by
authority, in Frussia, is to be found in
200,000 saloons and 40,000 public houses.
Iwenty-seve- n per cent of the male lu
nacy in Prussia is attributed to this
source.

Summit Correspondent.

Tactics Adopted by the Army.

The militiamen will be interested in
knowing that the following tactics have
been adopted by the United States army :

In lorming column of twos from column
of files the leading file should march three
yards to the front and halt

Mark ti&ie irom ' backward march" is
not authorized or practiced.

Mark time should not be executed dur
ing an oblique.

Uuestion: is it correct in posting a
relief to march it at a "secure arms" with
bayonets unfixed ?

Answer: Bayonets are not necessarily
unfixed while marching a guard at "secure
arms." Whether they shall be fixed or
unf xed can be decided by the commanding
officer as may seem proper to him under
the circumstances.

Q.: Is it necessary for the commanding
officer to command "cease firing" before
"poets," after firing by battallion or rank,
having brought his command-t- o '"carry
arms" after "fire" and all the pieces being
unloaded?

A.: It is the opinion of the tactical de
partment that the command "cease firing,"
"posts" should be given. While the com-
mand ''cease firing" may be superfluous in
the special cases cited, it is believed to be
the purpose of the tactics, in the interest of
simplicity, to have but one command to
announce that the firmsr is over, and that
officers and officers will
return to their places in line.

u.: Al arching m line, arms at "trail"
command "right turn" being given, would
the men bring their pieces to right shoul
der" at preparatory command or would
uiey remain ai trail r

A.: Arms should remain at "trail."
Q-- : What is the correct manner of hold

mg the saber by a battery sentinel when
challenging, receiving the countersign or
noiaing communication with any person?

A.: In all the cases mentioned the senti
nel should take the place of "guard." ex.
cept that the left arm is extended by the
siae ana me ieet are together.

The Public Schools of Washington
Correspondence Commercial Herald.

The teachers in Mississippi mav be in
terested in knowing how the public schools
of Washington are conducted, as the sys-
tem is regarded by many the most thor
ough and efficient in the United States.

lhe regular course thought necessary to
a practical education embrace eight grades

alter which the pupil can take a col
Iegiate course if desirous to become a
teacher, or to enter upon a professional
life. In the first (or lowest) grade the
average age is 6 years, and ot course only
the alphabet and numerals are taught. In
the second, reading, spelling and writing
are commenced. The third introduces
drawing, music and arithmetic The
fourth adds mental arithmetic and geogra
phy, la the nith grade, grammar, physi
ology and dictation are the new studies.
In the sixth and seventh history and phys-
ics are included. The Eighth or Grammar
School ia the highest grade in the regular
course, wnere, in addition to grammar,
arithmetic, geography, etc , algebra, word
analysis and book-keepi- are taught In
this grade, pupils may graduate, the
average age being from sixteen to eighteen
years. It is of course understood that in
nearly all the grades the same studies are
continued, bat the books are more difficult
according to the grade. After the Eishth
grade comes the "High School," where
philosophy, rhetoric, botany, German,
French, Latin and all tbe hieher branch.
are studied, by those det irons of becoming
teachers, which embraces a period of eight
years, followed by the normal schooF,
wnere trie acnoiars are prepared lor teach'
era ana requirea to remain two years
longer, xne young ladies who survive to
enter upon their chosen profession, teach
for one year without pay, after which their
names are entered upon the roll of regular
teacnera, ana their salaries determined ac
or&r to the grade taught
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THE LOVE STORY

Myra Clark Gaines I

BY MRS. ANN S. STEPHENS

Written for The New York Waverly, and pub-
lished ia Thk Clarioh by permission.

CHAPTER VII.
Like a bird in tbe air.

Like a boat in tbe sea
Like a fawn from iu lair,

The maiden must See.

While Myra was exchanging her
drenched garments, and partaking of
those refreshments which her late and
comfortless ride rendered so necessary,
she related to her young friends the
cause of this sudden abandonment of
her home; and they, with all the warm
enthusiasm and vivid romance of youth,
entered into her feelings and plans.

There was no sleep for any of the
pretty group that night, but closeted in
a little bedroom, with a bright fire flash-
ing and glowing over their lovely and
eager faces, the young girls plotted and
held council together, sometimes laugh
ing at the miserable plight in which
Myra had presented herself at the door;
sometimes listening with a start, as if
amid the rush and pause of the sterm,
they yet feared to detect the tread of
some person in pursuit of the beautiful
fugitive.

"And now, said Myra, after all had
been told, "let us deliberate on the best
step. At daylight I must start for New
Castle, and thence to Baltimore in time
to prevent Mr. Whitney taking the
boat. He mut not approach Wilming-
ton. Who will go with me? Where
can I rest for a few ho. irs in secrecy V

"Who will go with you? why, father,
of course," exclaimed one of the young
girls, entering heart and soul into the
interests of her friend. "Where can
you rest? Have we uot a brother mar-
ried and settled at New Castle, who
knows and loves you even as we do? His
wife will receive you, and joyfully
enough."

Myra arose, her sweet face animated
and sparkling with gratitude: she threw
her arms around the young girl and
kissed her.

"Oh, what friends you are; howl
love you," she said, in her own frank,
joyous way, turning to the other sister
and pressing her forehead with lips that
glowed with generous feeling. "It is
worth while having a little trouble, if it
were ouly to prove such hearts as yours.
I shall never forget this night; rftver to
my dying day."

"Oh, it is quite like a romance, My
ra, exclaimed the younger of the girls,
shaking back her ringlets, with a light
laugh. 'Here we had been for hours
and hours watching at the window, with
the rain beating and pelting on the glass
close to our faces, and exactly like two
characters in a novel.

'Then, between the flashes of light
ning and the rain that absolutely came
down in sheets I never saw anything
like it in my life you came toiling up
to the door, like some poor little fairy
shut out in the storm your face so wet
and pale, and your eyes flashing like di-

amonds, and your black curls all drip-
ping with rain. Upon my word, Myra,
there was something unearthly about it
all."

"Perhaps it is best," said Myra, smil
ing at the vivid fancy of her youBg
mend. "Had the night been calm and
everything quiet, I should have felt it
more. The storm gave me courage. It
seemed as if the very rushing and out-
break of the elements excited a sort of
heroism in my heart. Had it been a
soft moonlight evening, when I could
have seen the old trees and flowers, and
all those sweet objects that poor mamma
and I have loved to look upon so soft
when the moonlight was upon them, 1

could have hardly found strength to
leave them all. Poor, poor mamma,
how she will grieve; it will be a sad
morning for her."

Myra bowed her head as she spoke,
and her dark eyes filled with tears. The
young girls gazed upon her with sad-

dened countenances. This sorrow, so
natural, so true, it was something to
chill all their light ideas of romance.

Myra still sat with her face bowed
down, lost in painful thought Her
heart was once more in its old borne.
She thought of the mother, the kinu,
gentle woman, who had taken her, like a
young bird from the parent nest, and up
to the very day had warmed her, as it
were, with the pulses of her own heart
into life and happiness.

she thought of f,he proud old man,
proud, but full of strong affections;
self willed, but generous; who was dig-
nified and grand even in his errors of
the old man who had loved her so long
and so well. She thought of him, too,
and the tears rolled fast and heavily
down her cheeks. It was a terrible ro
mance to her, poor thing.

Nothing but a firm sense of right
could have induced her to proceed a
step farther in it She was no young
heroine, but a noble, strong-minde- wo-

man, suffering keenly, but firm because
she believed herself to be in the right
There was silence for a time, for the
young girls respected the grief of their
friend, then the eldest arose and lean
ing over Myra's chair, began with gen
tie delicacy to smoothe and arrange the
light tresses that bad been so completely
disordered by the storm.

"And when yeu have found Mr.
Whitney, Myra, when you have prevent-
ed the meeting, how will it. all end? In
a wedding and a reconciliation at the
great house, no doubt," said the sweet
girl, anxious to draw her friend from
the painful reverie into which she had
fallen.

"No," answered Myra, brushing the
tears from her eyes, "I expect nothing
like a reconciliation. When I abandon-
ed D. place last night, it was with no
thoughts ot return. I gave up every
thine then."

"Everything but love: everything but
the man who loves you," whispered her
friend.

"Even love even him I gave up all
Do you think that I have a dream of
marryiug Mm now? That I intend to
surround myself with the vulgar eclat of
a 'runaway match' ? It was to save his
life that I left my home. I will meet
him on the way, warn mm of my
father's hatred, and free him of all the
engagements that have existed between
us."

"And wiierewill you go then, dear
friend r

"I have relatives in the West Indies.
as I have been told, and I had resolved
to seek their protection before leaving
home.

"Then there will be no wedding after
all, and we shall Jose you altogether,"
cried the young girl, ball in tears
at the thoughts of this abrupt separa
tion.

"Not forever; I am sure we shall meet
again," answered Myra, casting an anx
ious glance through the window, for the
conversation was arousing old feelings
too keenly within her. "Bat it will
soon be davlieht

"I have just aroused father, and told
him all ; he will go with you. to New
Castle." said the young girl, who had
been absent from the room. "The stage
starts by day-break- ."

Daybreak I The gray of morning was
in the sky even then. Instantly there
was a bustle of preparation in that little
bedroom.

Myra's garments, that had been dry
ing by the fire, were hastily crowded in
to the trunk ; a fathom or two was cut
from the bed cord, that her
luggaee might have had the best protec
tion their means afforded, and at the ap- -

pomtea time an was reaay ior Myra
departure.

Amid tears and affectionate embraces
Myra parted with her young friends, and
before the deep blue of night had fairly
left the sky. ak was on her route to
New Castle. ?

The stage Kad no passengers except
Myra and he r kind attendant so in the
stillness of tiie morning she had nothing
to distract aer tbou-'Qt- s irom tbe mourn
ful channe I into which they naturally
turned. 3 Che storm hai swept over the
earth, lea1 ring only freshness and beauty

behind. The trees that bent over the
road were vivid with moisture, over
which the rising sun fell with sparkling
aiiu genial warmtfl.

Every spire of grass bent as if with
me weignt ot a diamond at its pointThe vines and creeping shrubs that
gre along the fences seemed blossoming
with gems, so thick were the water-drop- s

among meir leaves; so bright were the
sunbeams that kindled them into beau-
ty. The atmosphere was full of coo!,
rich fragrance, and every gush of air,
as it swept through the ponderous vehi-
cle that bore Myra from her home, was
delicious to breathe.

Ever and anon, as the stage followed
the windings of the highway, Myra
could obtain a view of her former home;
silent, stately, and refreshed, as it were,
by the night storm, it rose before her
tearful eyes. The proud old mansion,
lifted on a terrace of hills above the
level on which she travelled, could be
seen for miles and miles around, and
thus at every turn the noble features of
all that she had given up were spread
out before her aze as if to mock her
tuueiioess, or witn tueir granueur reoipther return.

ButMvra scarcely though, of the
stately old mansion. Her affectionate
heart penetrated beyond its walls; she
saw, as in a vision, one pale and gentle
head asleep on its pillow, dreaming of
scenes that would never be again. It
was a memory of the slumbering house-
hold abandoned in its unconsciousness,
that filled the eyes of poor Myra with
tears.

She felt no regret for tbe noble prop
erty that she had rendered up without a
sigh. But the household links that she
had broken still quivered about her
heart, and Myra, as she cast her eyes
back on her stately old home, could not
choose but weep.

Our young traveller found her friends
at New Castle willing to aid her, as the
generous girls in Wilmington had been.
It was arranged that an old gentleman,
father of the lady whose roof had given
shelter to the young girl, should pro-
ceed with her to Baltimore, and with
this most unexceptionable escort Myra
set forth. With the gentleman whose
house she had left, she intrusted a note
which was to be delivered to Mr. W hit
ney, should he by chauce have taken
passage in the boat expected in a few
hours from Baltimore.

Anxious, hurried, and half ill with
excitement, Myra and her companion
reached Baltimore just in time to learn
that a gentleman bearing the name of- -

Whitney had taken passage in a
boat which had passed them on their
way.

Agitated by fresh fears, and wild with
dread that the meetihg between her
father and her lover might take place in
spite of all her efforts, the poor girl had
no resource but to return with her com-

panion, in the wild hope that her note
might reach Mr. Whitney at New Cas-

tle, and thus prevent his proceeding on
his route.

By the return boat they reached the
home of their generous friends once
more, and there to her astonishment and
dismay Myra found that a person of
like name, but not the Mr. Whitney
whom she sought to preserve from peril
ing his life, had passed through New
Castle.

It was now beyond the day appointed
for her lover's arrival, and, without any
knowledge of the time wheu he would
pass through Baltimore, Myra had no
better means of meeting him oa the way
than bv remaining quietly with her
friends .till he should reach New Cas-- j

tie.
The kind clergyman, who had so kind

ly given bis protection to the adventur-
ous girl, arranged that a strict watch
should be kept at the landing. Thus
day after day passed by during which
poor Myra sunerea an tne irksome
pains of suspense, hoping, yet dreading
the appearance of her lover, and haunt
ed with a fear that her incensed parent
might find out her place of shelter, and
thus render all her efforts to prevent
mischief of no avail.

But thus harassed and worn out, she
had onlv one resource. To wait wait.
To a nature ardent and impetuous as hers,
this was a weary trial. So long as she
had anything to do, the excitement of
action kept up her courage, but this life
of inactive expectation wore upon her
nerves, and she began to droop like a
bird fettered in its cage.

Thus she had lingered three days, im
prisoned by her own free will, in the
solitude of her chamber, when the event
which she had most feared brought new
agitation to her already overtaxed spir- -

t After days ot pain ana anxious
search her parents had found out the
place of her retreat.

It often happens that persons of

strong and powerful organization become
the slaves ot their own win, ana act in
opposition to their best feelings and
cool judgment, merely because that will
has been expressed.

Pride, stern, commanding priae, sucn
as must have been the characteristic of
a man like Mr. D., shrinks from the
confession of fallibility, which a change
of purpose too surely acknowledges.
Imperious from nature and from that
right of command which is so readily
yielded to the rich even in our republi-
can country, he had expressed his dislike
and opposition to Mr. Whitney, and
maintained it, not tnat ne oenevea nis
suspicions of unworthiness just, but be-

cause they had once been expressed ;

and he, though generous, noble, affec
tionate, and failed with love tor his
adopted child, was the slave of his
own will that which he had said must
be.

Upon the night of the storm this man
had walked hours upon the veranda in
front of his house, with the thunder
booming and clashing overhead, and
with the fierce lightning glaring across
his pale face and why? Not that he
did not feel his heart tremble with
every roar of the thunder, not that each
blaze of lightning did not take away his
breath.

He was afraid of lightning, and for
that very reason chose to brave it.
Even the fear that was constitutional,
that had grown and strengthened with
him from childhood, must yield to his
will.

After that night of storm, when the
strong man had wrestled with his better
feelings as ne naa wrestiea witn nis
fear, to conquer both, he awoke to find
his daughter gone. Like the lightning,
she had disappeared, leaving him noth
ing to contend against

At first be would not believe tne
truth; even the wild anguish of his
wife, who had lost her child, and re
fused to be comforted, seemed ground
less.

He would not believe m the effect of
his own violence; but when the day
passed by, when messenger after messen-

ger returned, bearing no tidings of his
daughter, tbe anguish which he endured
could no longer be held nnder con--

irvi.
Strong as his pride of authority, deep

and earnest as his nature, was his love
for the young girl just driven from be
neath nis roof. Why bad she been
forced to go? Even to his own heart he
could give no answer, save that he had
willed ner to love according to nis
wishes, and found her unable to wrestle
with her afiections as he bad wrestled
with the lightning.

And now all the injustice of this ob
stinate adhesion to his own will became
pal cable to him. as it had long been to
those who had suffered by it

With the impulse of a heart really
cartahla nf croat msraanimitv. he lonired
to make reparation to nis cnua. ine
half of his great possessions he would
have given for the privilege of holding
her once more to his bosom, with
out the painful necessity of explana
tion.

But a sleepless night was again follow
ed bv search and disappointment It
was strange how lonely and desolate that
spacious house seemed when Myra was
awav.

He missed the silvery ring of her
lauah as he passed from room to room.
Her empty seat at the table seemed to
reproach, him. He missed her light
tread at night when she no longer came
like a child, as she still was at heart, to
ask for the aTooi-nisr- ht kisses.

The tears and pale sorrow of his wife
distressed him more keenly even than
the Toid which Myx.fi bad left in that

mournful family mournful as if a fu
neral had jast passed from its midst

Thus day followed day, and at lengththe suspense, which became terrible to
bear, was relieved: Myra's retreat at
New Castle was made known to Mr. D.

It seems a matter of astonishment that
high-mind- ed and strong men should so
often become dupes and victims to per-
sons every way inferior, intellectually
and morally; but when we reflect that
the wise and generous are not only in-

capable of the low cunning and low mo-
tives which belong to the low of heart
and mind, we can not marvel so much
that they are incapable also of believing
in tbe existence of these thinsrs. and
thus from an unbelief in evil, leave
themselves unguarded to the insidious
meanness they can not recognize as a
portion of humanity.

e have said, that in tbe house of
Mr. D. there was a relative and guest,
to whom the departure of Myra from
her home opened hopes of influence and
ultimate gain, which were strong enough
to arouse all the cupidity of his na
ture.

This man had, with insidious meek
ness, reanimated the disquiet of the
household, and with his soft words and
silky manner, poured oil n the wrath
of Mr. D., when he saw it vieldioe to
the generous dictates of affection.

tie had excited the fears which drove
Myra from her home, through the soft
duplicity of his wife, and now it was
his great desire to prevent an interview,
or the least chance of reconciliation
between the young girl and her parents

ibis man had touud little dinioulty in
tracing Myra from the first, but his
knowledge was kept secret until he
found that Mr. D. was certain to hear of
her movements from other sources; then
he openly claimed the merit of great ex
ertions in finding out her place of shel
ter and volunteered, with the most dis
interested air imaginable, his influence
in persuading the young girl to return
home.

Glad to save himself tke humiliation
and pain of entreaties, from which his
proud nature revolted, Mr. D. was well-pleas-

to accept the friendly offer, and
it was lhis man's arrival at New Castle,
that startled Myra from the little repose
she had been enabled to obtain.

Mr. D. had authorized his messenger
to induce Myra's return by gentle per
suasion, by frank and generous promises
that all should be forgiven, all forgotten.
lie made no stipulation, no reserve. All
that he desired was the love and confi
dence of his child.

To this was added many an affection
ate message from the mother, whom
Myra loved so fondly, and these were
more than enough to hae won the
warm-hearte- d girl back to the bosom of
her family.

Myra saw this man, and he gave Mr.
D.'s message faithfully, even the caress- -

ng words of Mrs. 1. were not withheld:
but when he saw tears swell up and fill
the fine eyes which Myra turned upon
him as he gave the message when be
saw a gush of passionate tenderness
sweep across her face, the man changed
gradually in his manner.

His eye, his downcast look, the com
pression of bis mouth, all told that
something had been kept back, lie
seemed struggling with himself, and
Myra saw that all was not as it should
be. The young girl had no doabt of
this man's sincerity she had always
believed him to be her friend.

How then was she to reconcile this
restless manner, this son; of caution that
gleamed in his eyes and spoke in every
feature of his face, with the frank mes-

sage of which he was the bearer?
After much anxious questioning the

man consented to speak, but it was only
out of the deepest and most self-sac- ri

ficing friendship to her. It was periling
the favor of Mr. D. forever, but still he
could speak. He would not urge a
creature so young and lovely to rush
blindfolded into the power of a man ex-

asperated as Mr. D. was against her.
lrue, all these promises had been

sent; but in reality, the hate of her
father had only been aggravated against
Mr. Whitney by her flight. Mr. 1. was
implacable as ever, and iustead of re-

ceiving his child with kindness, his sole
desire was to win her by false protest
tions into his power again, aud then
punish her with all his haughty
strength.

All this was repeated with the most
perfect appearance of sincerity. The
truth seemed to have been wrested from
this man's heart, only by the solemn
obligations of friendship. Myra was
very gratelul for this friendly warning.
and the traitor left her strengthened in
her purpose, but with an aching and
desolate heart

Not an hour after this interview, Mr.
Whitney arrived at New Castle. Various
reasons or delay had kept him behind
his appointment, but Myra's agent had
been vigilant, and her note reached him
as he left the boat. He came directly
to the residence of her friend, ignorant
of all that had transpired to drive Myra
from the protection of her own home.

Mr. Whitney had left the young girl
gay, blooming and brilliant, with joyous
anticipations Bhe met him now pale
and drooping, her eyes heavy with tears,
her form swayed by the weight of her
grief, like the stalk of a flower on which
the dew has fallen too heavily.

"And now," he said, when she had
told him all, "there is but one course
for us to pursue, and that, think Heaven,
is one to secure our happiness. This
man is not your father, ana has no legal
authority over you. I will not speak of
his injustice to me of his harshness-t-
you for in foruer years I know that be
he has been kind."

Myra's eyes filled with grateful tears.
There was something in this gentle for-
bearance that touched her deeply.

"Let us be united now, Myra; no one
has authority over your. I am, in all
things, independent!"

It was hard to resist that pleading
kvoice, inone eyes so lull or hopeful ten
derness, but Myra drew away her hand
witn an air ot gentle dignity, and a
painful smile parted her lips.

"No, she said, "no; I am here of ray
own will, unsolicited, unexpected. It
must not be said that your wife ran
away from her father's roof only to be
married."

The proud delicacy with which this
was spoken so earnest in its simplicity

left no room for a doubt. Mr. Whit
ney did not plead with her, though
greatly disappointed; he merely took
her band, with a smile, and said:

"But this seems like rejecting me al
together. Surely there is too much of
pride here. Would youi suffer thus to
save a life, and then render that life
valueless, Myra?"

lhe color came and went upon Myra s
pale cheek. Now that he was by her
side, her hand in his, those eyes upon
her face, the poor girl felt how impossi
ble it was to part from him forever.

"I have friends relatives in the West
Indies," she said ; "let me gi to them
Come to me there, with the frank and
lull consent of your parents to our
union, and I will be your wife."

"No, not there, not so far. In Phila
delphia let me place you under the
protection of your friends there. I wjll
visit my parents their presence and
full consent shall sanction our marriage.
Will not this arrangement satisfy even
your delicacy, beloved! '

Again the warm rose tinge came and
went on Myra o cheek, and the tears
that still swam in her eyes grew bright
as diamonds witn the smile that broke
through them.

"Yes," she said, "this is enough."
Three hours from that time Myra

and her lover were on their way to
Philadelphia, but the good clergyman
and his wife went with them from New
Castle, and left their sweet charge with
her friends, while Mr. Whitney pro
ceeded to tne nome oi nis parents.

, And now, when the necessity for re
sistance was gone, the reaction of all
this wild excitement swept over and
prostrated her. Like a plant that keeps
green so long as the frost is in its leaves.
but withers and droops with tbe first
glow of sunshine, her strength gave
way, and there was a time when her
Terr life seemed in jeopardy.

Thus weak and feeble, poor Mvra lav
upon her couch in the quiet glo imof
her r, and shrinking from
the slighest sound, with that sensitive
dread which was itself a pain, she heard

other still clung to her child.
"I know, I know; but that is quite a

different thing," answered the happy
mother, drawing Myra into the house.

As Myra passed up to her old room
she met the household traitor, who had
so deliberately misrepresented his friend.
lhe man held out his hand.

"No," said Myra, drawing back with
quiet contempt; "for your children's
sake I have not exposed your baseness,
but there can be no friendship between
us in future."

"So because your father has changed,
I am to be censured for misrepresenta-
tion," answered the man with consum-
mate "But this is the
usual reward of an honest endeavor to
serve."

Myra passed on, without reply.
Mr. D. was not a man to make partial

atonement for an error. A prompt and
urgent request was forwarded to Mr.
Whitney and his parents, that they
liould make I). Place, and not l'hiladel- -

hia, the destination of their jiurney.
Meantime every arrangement was

commenced for the wedding, and thus
Myra s path of life lay among blossoms
and in the sunshine again. It was a
pleasant thing to wait then, for a world
of happiness seemed dawning for her in
the future.

Mr. Whitney came at last, and with
him the revered parent, whose consent

his son's marriage had been frankly
given. Alter an their trials ana aa ven
tures, the young couple were to be mar-
ried quietly at last under tbe shelter of
borne, surrounded by those who knew
rnd loved them best.

You should have seen Myra Clark as
she came down the massive staircase in
her bridal dress that wedding-nig- ht

Her petile figure, graceful as a sylph,
was rendered still more ethereal by the
misty floating of her bridal veil. The
fragrance of a few white blossoms floated
through her ringlet, and her small foot,
clad in its slipper of snowy satin, scarce
ly seemed to touch the stairs as she
descended.

Whitney stood by tbe open door ready
to receive his bride. With her own
peculiar and feminine grace she met
him; the glow upon her cheek took a
deeper rose-ti- nt as she laid her small
hand in his. she trembled a littie, just
enough to give a flower-lik- e tremor to
the folds ot her veil, and tor one instant
the shadow of deep thought swept over
her face.

The bridegroom was very tall, and
this gave to Myra a look still more femi-
nine and child-lik- e, as she stood by his
side.

Are you ready, dearest" he said,
bending gently over her.

She gave a faint start, and lifted her
large brown eyes to his with a smile of
such deep love and holy trust, as seldom
dooks up from a soul merely human.
That smile was answer enough. The
next moment they stood within the
broad light that flooded the drawing-room- .

A few words a few murmured
blessings perchance a few tears for
the tears of affectionate regret are some-
times the brightest jewels that can be
cast at the feet of a bride and then
Myra Clark became a wife.

Te U Continued.

Cure for Most Dangcronn Wounds.
An intelligent and trustworthy cor-

respondent has sent us the following:
Tbe smoke of woolen rags is a cure for
the most dangerous wounds. A lady
of my acquaintance ran a machine
needle through her finger. She could
not be released till the machine was
taken to pieces. The needle bad broken
into her finger in three pieces, one of
which was bent almost double. Alter
repeated trials the piece were extracted
bv pincers, but thev were very strongly
embedded. The pain reached to the
shoulder, and there was every danger
of lockjaw. The woolen rags were put
over the coals, and she held her finger
over the smoke, and in a very short
time all the pain was gone and it never
returned, though it was some little time
before the finger healed. This is but
one of many instances of such cure.
some of them taking place after several
days from the time of the wound. Let
woolen rags be kept sacredly and al-

ways at hand for wounds. The smoke
and stench will fill the house, perhaps.
but that is a trifle when the alternative
is lockjaw, or even a long, painful
sequel to a wound. Another instance.
was the wound made by an enraged
cat which tore the flesh from the wrist
to the elbow, and bit through the fleshy
part of the hand. One ministration of
the smoke extracted all the pain, which
had been frightful. Boston Tran
script. -

The largest vine in the world is said to
be one growing at Oys, Portugal, which
has been in bearing since 1802. Its
maximum yield was in 1864, in which
year it produced a sufficient quantity of
grapes to make lto gallons of wine; in
1874, 14G gallons, and in 1884 only
79J gallons. It covers an area of 5,315
square feet and the stem at the base
measures 6i feet in circumference.

Chili has granted the widow of Vice
Admiral Lynch a pension of $6,000 a
year.. -


